THE   MAN

certain cavalry regiment, and Ney blamed its colonel
who, as later events proved, had not been responsible.
Stung by his obduracy, the unfortunate colonel stayed
away from a meeting of field officers, at which Ney
presided. And this sensitive rebuke was not lost upon
the red-headed Lorrainer, who went in person and forced
the colonel from his retirement, with the many frank and
full-blooded admissions of a repentant passion striving
to make reparation.
Apart from his natural leadership, the secret of the
respect he inspired was that men knew, in following
Michel Ney, they were bound to no gamester or libertine.
It is true that during the Rhine campaign a German girl
(who, either through tact or the fashionable contempt
for legitimacy, was referred to as Madame Ney), lived
at his head-quarters. But she is no more than the palest
of come-and-go lovers, a chance shadow that flecked for
a moment the pathway of a soldier.
Moreover, he endeared himself by showing a seasoned
capacity for a cardinal military virtue; namely, the ability
to scrape a living from the bare ground. No matter how
void the surroundings, how hostile the people, there
was no need for his troops to stand still for want of
food, clothing, or leather once Ney got the hang of the
country-side. His source of supply, especially as it was
known how heavily he punished marauders, was a fre-
quent mystery; but as such it was an unfailing tonic to
the blood of veterans, who, not unjustly, are quick to
interpret a thoughtful provisioning as proof of their
commander's merit.
Again, the old grumblers remembered such incidents
as that which occurred at the capture of Elberfeld. Its
citizens, mostly of the rich manufacturing class, offered
Ney a princely sum on condition that he guarded the
town against disorder. Ney was grateful in his accep-
tance, while stipulating that the money should be applied
to setting up his troops, who hailed it as an action worthy
of a general who had been 'one of themselves'.